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INTRODUCTION

A.,

span of life of Capt; John Gregory Bourke, U.. S.
T
belongs in the history of the United States
to that half century which was "to drive the. frontier off the
HE

(1846-1896)

map.''' While he was a babe in arms the Mexican War was
fought. During his boyhood, emigrants by the hundreds
and thousands were making their arduous way by ocean
route or overland trail to California, to Oregon, to "Deseret," to Texas, to New Mexico. As a youth of sixteen' he
enlisted in the Civil War; and after his discharge he was
appointed to West Point."
In the full vigor of young manhood, Bourke graduated.
from the Military Academy at West Point in June of 1869;·
just five weeks after a spectacular event which will always
make that year significant in United States history. Far
out in the Rocky Mountain region near Ogden, Utah, the
Union Pacific 'Railway, building from Omaha, and the Central Pacific., building eastward from Sacramento, had met
on May 10 and the first iron trail then joined the Mississippi
1. F. L. Paxson, History of the American Frontier, 423.
2. In an obituary notice (Journal of American FoYe-Lore, ix, 139) his birth year
was given as 1843, due to the fact that, after the fashion of many youngsters in the
civil war, he enlisted by giving his age as nineteen. Cullum's Register has the dates,
correctly, but the Heitman register also is wrong.
3. Discharged from the 15th Pennsylvania cavalry on July 5. 1865, he was
recommended by General George H. Thomas of Illinois and entered the Military
Academy October 17, following.
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valley with the Pacific coast. This event marked "the definite -beginning -of -the last stage of _the frontier. An iron
arrow had been shot through the heart of the Indian country
-soon to result in the death and disintegration of that
region as a home for the reds alone.'''
When Captain Bourke died in June of 1896, his span of
life was just a few days short of fifty years, and again it. is
interesting to note the coincidence of. his death with the
disappearance of the last American frontier. For the year
1896 has been pointed out as that in which ~he frontier, as
such, ceased to be a factor.in national affairs. In less than
thirty years the process of disintegration had been completed. Here and there, in scattered sections, conditions
might still be spoken of as "frontier," but by 1896 any
actual frontier, either in a physical sense Or in the consciousness of the people, had passed definitely into history."
Between these two dates, 1869 and 1896, which mark
off the span of Bourke's-manhood years, momentous changes
were to take place in the West. From time immemorial the
buffalo had ranged the open plains in enormous h~rds. Tothe civilIzation of the white-man the buffalo was inciden.tal;
it was 'only one of the game animals whfch he hunted. But
to the nomadic red man of the plains the buffalo-was essential; on it he depended for "life, food, rainment, and shelter."" And until the period in question, the supply seemed
inexhaustable. Dodge, writing -in 1877, described a herd
which covered about fifty square miles, with about 500,000
head in sight: Another herd was _des~ribed as covering an
area of seventy by thirty miles." Hornaday estimated that
herds might include from 4;000,000 to 12,000,000 head.·4. R. E. Riegel, America Moves West, 450.
5. Paxson, When the West Is Gone, 91-93. F_ J. Turner, who in 1893 first
pointed out the significance of the American frontier in United States history, began
from the fact that in the Census Report of 1890 the frontier had become so brokenttp
as no longer to be accorded recognition. (The Frontier in American History, 1.)
6. W. P. Webb, The Great Plains, 44.
7. R. 1. Dodge, Hunting Grounds of the Great West.
8. G. R. Hebard, Pathbreakers from River to Ocean. 210.
9. Cited by Webb, op: cit.
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Inman says that in 1868 he rode with G~neral Phil Sheridan,
Custer, and other officers for three days through one continuous herd, and that in 1869 a Kansas Pacific train was
delaYed from nine o'clock in the morning until five o'clock
in the evening in order to allow buffalo to cross. the track.
During the years between 1868 and 1881, in Kansas alone
$2,500,000 was paid for buffalo bones that had been gathered from the prairies, bones that were computed to rej:n;esent at least 31,000,000 buffalo.'o
The passing of the buffalo was due principally to the
reckless waste of the white man who killed for the market
value of the hides; and ""hen he used any of the meat, he
took only the choice cuts--often only the tongue. But this
wanton destruction also was viewed with complaisance by
our federal government, which recognized that the exterminating of the buffalo ·was helping to solve the· Indian problem." "The buffalo and the Plains Indian lived together,
and together ·passed away.". The year 1896 marked practically the end of both.
And what of the Indians of the great West? Simply·to
name over some of the most. powerful and warlike tribes
indicates how serious was this factor on the western frontier: in the north, the Dakota and the Sioux, the Blackfoot
and Nez Perce, the Crow and Cheyenne; farther south, the·
Shoshone, Ute, Arapaho, Pawnee and Omaha, Kansas and
Osage; and in the Southwest, the Kiowa and Wichita, the
Comanche, Navaho, and Apache,--:this last people a wideranging scourge 'not only of the whole Southwest but also of
all northern Mexico from Coahuila to Sonora, and a people
not finally "reduced" (as the early Spaniards termed it)
until 1886.
From earliest colonial times, the authorities of the
United States had dealt with the red man by treaties. "For
ninety years the Indians had been treated as independent
10. H. Inman, The Old Santa Fe Trail, 203.
11. Roy Willoughby, "The coming ~f rang~ cattle to New Mexico" (unpub·
Iished thesis, Univ, of N. Mex.; 1933).·
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nations. Three hundred and seventy treaties had been conCluded with various tribes/'lJI but after the treaties of. 1868
the_ federal policy was definitely changed. Thenceforth,
"agreements" would be negotiated when necessary in forc- .
ing the various tribes upon "reservations," but no longer
was any Indian tribe, however powe:riul, regarded as an
independent people. Between 1868 and the death of Sitting
Bull in 1890, the problem of the western Indian as a trouble
maker and obstacle was systematically and definitely solved.
- The,United States army played a prominent part in the
;,tffairs of the West after the civil war. 'Popularly the 'work
Qf the army is best known because of the many-bloody campaigns which were waged in enforcing the reservation
policy of the government ; and in fact, a mere tabulation of
all the engagements which were fought between: 1869 and
1896 fills many pages of ,the official records. But too little
recognition has been accorded to the less conspicuous side of
army service; to the maintaining of law and order on the
frontier, not by fighting but by its salutary presence as the
police arm of the federal government. In the decade before
the civil war, and for some years after, in the territory of
New -Mexico alone the government rnaintained about 1,700
federal troops at an annual co~t of over $3,000;000.00. In
:1:865; the total force of the Ninth Military department was
1,794 men, distributed in twelve-army posts.
:wIDle young Bourke was studying at West Point, another phase of the western frontier suddenly developed into
na,tional importance. The opening of the Union Stock
Yards in Chicago at Christmas, 1865, was an index of the
increasing demand for meat in the eastern markets. In
the West itself, the overland freighting business was theIl
at its height and large numbers of oxen were required for
the prairie schoon'ers. Mining camps needed fresh meat.
"The army on the plains was a heavy consumer of sUPPlies.
The stage companies had stations to be provided. The Indian agencies recE)ived annual caravans of goods for the
12,

Paxson, The Last American Frontier, 350,
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use of their wards""" And as the railroads built out upon
the plains in the late '60's, their construction camps· were
large consumers.
. There Was no cattle industry of importance in the West
until after the civil war. It may be said to have begun
:when, ,in the fall of 1866, it was discovered that beef cattle
could be fattened on the plains and marketed more cheaply
than cattle produced upon eastern farms.. "It was common
knowledge that the buffalo herd lived on the open plains,
drifting north each spring with the fresh pasturage, and
south each fall before· the winter frosts. . . The advent of
the railroad coincided with the discovery that beeves could
winter in the open on the plains, and brought significance
to what had always ·been known about the plentiful crop of
spring grass. There arose at once a cattle industry through
which the cow country became a realitY"" The rise and
rapid development .of the range and ·ranch cattle industry
during the next twenty years was to be one of the most colorful features of the last American frontier. It was to rank
~'with Indian fighting and mining as one of the most important western pursuits in the period immediately after the
Civil War.'''''
It was, therefore, to a West which was undergoing profound changes that young Bourke came, commissioned a
second lieutenant and assIgned to the 3rd U. S. cavalry.
From then until the year of his death, a chronological ~ut
line of his activities -will suggest the wide range of his service and the multitudinous opportunities which Were afforded
him.
His service record briefly is as follows :'.
September 29, 1869-January 27, i870: frontier duty at Fort Craig.
To August 26, t870: stationed at Camp Grant, Arizona.
To August, 1871: scouting in Arizona, being engaged in several skirmishes.
13. Paxson. HistoTl/ of the American Frontier. 535.
14-.. Paxson, UThe· Cow Country," American Historical R-eview, xxii, 66.
15. Riegel, America Moves West, 495.
16. Based on Cullum's Biographical Register, the obituary article by F. W.
HOdge (Journal of Ainerican Folk-Lore. ix, 139-142). and dliili supplied b;i: his oldest
daughter. Mrs. Sara Bourke James.
.
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To August, 1872:' aide-de-camp to the commanding officer, Department,
of, Arizona.
In September, 1872': e~ route to San Fran~isco, California.
September 28, 1872-March 3, 1883: on frontier duty as aide-de-camp
to Bvt. Major General George Crook.
During this period he was in various engagements from
December, 1872, to February, 1873,
July 1, 1873-March, 1875: acting engineer officer, Department
of Arizona.
May-June, 1875: with the exploring expedition to the Black
J Hills, Dakota:
May 17, 1876:, promoted to first lieutenant.
To May, 1877: acting assistant adjutant-general of troops
in the field on the Big Horn, Yellowstone, and Powder
River expeditions, being engaged in the capture of Crazy
Horse village, and in the fights on Tongue river and the
Rosebud, Montana; at Slim Buttes, Dakota; and Willow
Creek, Wyoming.
September-November, 1877: campaign against the NezPerce'
Indians.
September', 1878: with Thornburg's command, pursuing
Cheyennes across the sand hills of Nebraska and Dakota:
September-OCtober, 1879: on General Merritt's march to rescue survivors e,f Thornburg's command.
August-October, 1880: on exploration of the: Yellowstone region.
December, 1880-February, 1881: recorder of the' Poncas
Indian commission.
April, 1881-June, 1882: on special assignment, investigating
the manner and customs of the Pueblos, Navajoes, and
Apaches.
'
June 26, 1882: commissioned as captain, 3rd U~ S. cavalry.
April 6-June 26, 18.83: acting, assistant adjutant-general of Crook's
expedition into the Sierra Madre, Mexico, in pursuit of Apaches.
July 9, 1883-January 9,' 1884: on leave of absence, during which time
he was married and traveled in' Europe.
,
\
March 24, l884-June 25, 1885: acting aide-de-camp and assistant
adjutant-general to commander of the Department of Arizona.
To Septe'mber 18; 1885: on frontier duty at Fort Rice, Texas.
October 6, l885-March 31, 1886: on special duty in connection' with
Indians of Arizona and New Mexico, and was present at surrender of Geronimo to General Crook in Sonora, Mexico.

',(I
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To April, 1891: on special duty at the war department, Washington.,
September 28, 1889-April, 1891: under orders of the secretary of state,
with .the Pan-American congress.
'
To May, 1891: at Fort McIntosh, Texas.
To March, 1893: in command at Fort Ringgold, Texas, and quelling
disorders on the Rio Grande frontier, during the Garza disturbances.
March-November, 1893: on duty with the W orId's Columbian Exposition in the department of foreign affairs, Chicago.
To July, 1894: commanding his troop at the cavalry and light artillery school, Fort Riley, Kansas.
To September, 1894: on duty ,at Chicago, during the railroad strike.
To March, 1896: stationed at Fort Ethan Allen, Vermont.

Between this last date and the date of his death at
Philadelphia, June 8, 1896, Captain Bourke was on sick'
,leave and during these last short three months he made' another visit to Mexico City.
The above outline is suggestive of the ,wide range of.
B(;mrke's activities and the intimate personal knowledge
which he acquired of the West, from Mexico to Canada and
from the Mississippi valley to the Pacific.' It indicates not
only that he ,was an army officer, sitting in council with' his
superiors in rank, but also that he early won recognition
as a scientist and was afforded special opportunities to pursue his research in the. field and at Washington.' In fact,
Captain Bourke was a distinguished member of the past
generation of scientists which included a choice group of
army officers, all but one or two of whom are now gone. As
will appear later-and to name only a few at randomBourke counted among his scientific friends and correspondents men like Frank Cushing, Powell, Matthews, Mallery,
Stevenson, Francis Parkman, Dorsey, Fewkes, the Rev. E.
E. Hale, Walter Hough, William H. Holmes, Frederick W.
Hodge. The fact that at the time of his death he was president of the American Folk-Lore Society shows that he was
recognized by his colleagues as an outstanding ethnologist.
From his arrival in the, Southwest when he reported
for duty at Fort Craig, New Mexico, Bourke felt a keen
interest in the Spanish culture with which he came in con-

)
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tact, and an ever deeper interest in the culture of the Pueblo
Indians and of the Navaho and the Apache. Apparently
soon after his transfer to Camp Grant, Arizona, in 1870, he .
began a systematic recording of field-notes, apd this becam'e
aflxed habit which he followed almost to the day of his
death. A few of the notebooks are now missing, but 128
of them fill a little over eight feet of shelf-space. Thefive
earliest are heterogeneous in style, but all the others (except
three or stenographic type which hold records of the Ponca
com-mission) are of uniform pocket-size, bound in leather,
and with Bourke's name and record-classification on the
cover.
Of the contents of these notebooks; about seventy percent are manuscript entries in Bourke's very fine but legible
handwriting. The total volume of these 'entries can be
appreciated from the fact that they are equivalent, page for
page, to a printed book. They do not form purely a diary,
. although as a rule they are carefully dated-especially in
the case of campaign records. But in large part also they
consist of ethnological data from Bourke's observation of
the native peoples and their customs.
Approximately twenty per. cent of the entries are
."scrap-book" in character : 'general orders of the army;
newspaper clippings-many of which originated from
Bourke himself; travel .data of traIn and steamer and hotel;
programs and occasionally a menu, all pasted in to accompany the manuscript notes.
The remainder of the space has been utilized by Bourke
for pen-sketches or water colors of topographical maps and
details, Indians in costume, artifacts, pictographs, Apache
vocabularies; New Mexico missions and architectural details. These records also accompany and supplement the
written entries.
It is interesting to know that General Crook, in making
out his reports, leaned heavily on the field-notes of his aidede-camp. The chief use which was made of them, however,
was as the basis for the books, monographs, and magazine

\
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articles which Bourke himself published, a list of which is
given below.
It is known that before his death Bourke was planning
to make further use' of his field-notes for a book on the
Southwt;lst. Certainly there is in them abundant unused
material for such a book-or for several of them, and it is
through the courtesy of his oldest daughter, Mrs. Sara
Bourke James, that these rich historical and ethnological
records have been made available.
The pages which follow .will be almost wholly in
Bourke's own words, excerpts which will unfold a panorama
of the changing frontier and of the times in which he lived.
As the scenes pass before us, editorial script will be necessary at times, but, it is hoped, not to the extent of altering
any contemporary impression or lessening the original
"Bourke" 'flavor. Irish by double heritage, Bourke had a
keen sense of humor, together with the gift of keeping a
long face. He was a delightful raconteur-and better, he
was a most satisfactory auditor. He was a close observer
of what went on around him, and he was also cosmopolitan.
Clippings and comments on world events and on national
affairs are freely interspersed even in campaign diaries.
Punctilious always in the observance of social amenities,' his
notes afford an' intimate picture of army life, whether in
a frontier town or in official circles at Washington.
In large measure the historical and scientific value of
Bourke's notes lies in the fact that theyarenot autobiographical. He was essentially an ethnologist in his view of life
and frequently we look in vain for any personal explanation,
even of what was certainly a major event to the man himself. When he was given sick leave, there is no comment on
his physical condition. A comparison of his picture taken
as a West Point cadet with that taken only six years later
reveals the startling change which campaigning on the frontier could make in a man. At the time of the latter picture
he was only twenty-nine years of age, but he looks like a
man.in his fifties. Where vigorous comment on the dis-
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comforts and weariness of field-service might be expected,
the notes are apt to contain ethnological observations or
sketches, or an amusing account of some incident of the day.
In short, John G. Bourke was a happy blend of soldier and
scientist.
Although Bourke keeps himself so much in the background in these notebooks, yet on two occasions in his life
he reveals himself as very human in his reactions. While he
was in Washington in 1888, on assignment with the war department 'and deep in his etnnol9gical research, the post of
assistant inspector-general of the U. S. army became vacant.
Bourke frankly wanted the appointment, for not only did he
feel that it was a promotion to which his services since.
1862 justly entitled him but also it would greatly have enlarged the possibilities for his scientific work. Grover
Cleveland was president and the appointment went to a man
who had greater political influence but who, in the opinion
of many, merited it neither by his army record nor bypersonal qualifications. That Bourke felt very deeply this
failure of well earned recognition is evident from his notes.
Perhaps it is idle to speculate upon tlie loss to science -by
this event, but he was then at the height of his powers and
even ten more years of his intensive studies should have
resulted in writings of great value.
On top of this blow came another which took him to
the depths of sorrow. He received word from Philadelphia
that his moth~r was dying. Parts of the record are too
intimate for publication, but we may be grateful that the
habit of- writing down his thoughts was strong upon him
even at such a time. In tbe dark watches of the night he
found surcease for his emotions in writing of his boyhood
days, of family friends, of his parents and their ancestry in
old Ireland, back to the times of Queen Elizabeth and the
Spanish Armada. So we come to an understanding of his
own sterling manhood.
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BOURKE BIBLIOGRAPHY

1.

The Snake-Dance of the Moquis of Amona, being a narrative of
a journey from Santa Fe, N. M., to the villages of the Moqui
Indians of Arizona, with a description of the revolting religious
rite, the· snake-dance; to which is added a brief dissertation upon
serpent-worship in general, with an account of the tablet dance
'of the Pueblo of Santo· Domingo, New Mexico, ete. 8vo, xvii371 pp., 32 pI. Scribners, N. Y., 1884.
Walter Hough, Dictionary of American Biography, calls this
"the pioneer publication on the subject, containing much of interest to ethnologists."
This book was actually published in London, 1884, by Sampson,' Low, Marston, Searl, and Rivington, Fleet Street. Bourke
made his arrangements with them while on his wedding journey.
The explanation of the two imprints (as Bourke records at a
later date) is that Scribners bought up three-fourths of the
London edition and issued it with the New York imprint.
2. An Apache Campaign in the Sierra Madre. An account of the
Expedition in Pursu~t of Hostile Chiricahua Apaches in the.
Spring of 1883.
.
iv-112 pp.; in 3 parts; 12 ill. New York: Chas. Scribner's
Sons, 1886. (press of J. J. Little & Co., 10-20 Astor Place,
N. Y.)
Except fo'r the title and preface, this publication is .the same
in text as title no. 11 below.
.
.
3. Compilation of Notes and Memoranda upon the use of Human
Ordure and Human Urine in Rites of a Religious or Semi-~li
gious Character among Various Nations. 56 pp. Washington, D.
C., 1888.
As Mr. F. W. Hodge says: "This was the beginning of
Bourke's extended studies which led to his Scatalogical Rites."
See next title.
4. Scatalogic Rites of all Nations. A dissertation upon the employment of excrementitious remedial agents in religion, therapeutics, divination, witchcraft, love-philters, ete., in all parts of
the globe. Based upon original notes and personal observation;
and upon compilation from over one thousand authorities. 8vo.
x-496 pp., ill. Washington, W. H. Lowdermilk & Co., 1891.
Bourke's notes (Jan. 23, 26, 1891) show. that this book was
. printed by Wils,on & Son, Cambridge, Mass., for the "University
Press." Yet the imprint shows the above publishers of Washington. As he states in his preface, Bourke used "not only
English authorities,. but also the writings of the best French,

.
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Spanish, German, Latin, Greek, Arabic, and Celtic authors."
After his death,a German edition appeared (1913) by two professors of the University of Berlin, Krauss and Ihm, with a
foreword by Prof. Dr. Sigmund Freud.
5. On the Border with Crook. 8vo, xiii-491 pp., ill. New York:
Chas. Scribner's Sons, 1891. (press of J. J. Little & Co., Astor
Place, N. Y.)
,
Under date of Omaha, Nebraska, August '12, 1891, Bourke
dedicated "to Francis Parkman whose learned and graceful pen
has illustrated the History, Traditions, Wonders and Resources
of the Great West, this volume,-descriptive of the trials and
tribulations, hopes and fears of brave officers and enlisted men
of the regular Army, who did so much to conquer and develop the
einpirebeyond Missouri."
There was a London edition of 1892, put out by Sampson,
Low, Marston,' Searle & Rivington. Probably this was not a
reprint but simply a reversal of what had happened in the case
of title no. 1.
6. The Medicine Men of the Apache. In Bureau of American Ethnology, Ninth Annual Report; profusely illustrated in colors.
Washington, 1892.
Dr. W'iilter Hough of the Smithsonian Institution who knew
Captain Bourke personall~ and well considered this as "his most
valuable contribution to the literature of the Southwest" and "a
major work." It has never been given a, separate popular edition, but is readily availlible in the above series.
'MONOGRAPHS AND ARTICLES
7.

8.

[Monograph on the Moqui Pueblo Indians, 1874.]
This is the earliest known published study of Bourke, based
on his campaign notes of September-October, 1874. The notebook
of that year, page 2, states: "At end of this book will be found
a printed copy of the monograph published in the Daily Alta
California of Dec. 14th, 1874. Also ,photographs of the Moqui
villages." The, monograph and photographs have been removed,
out an index' of the latter reads: "Photographs of the Moqui
Villages and Indians. No.1, Distant View of villages; No.2,
~'Iear view of villages; No.3, View of 'Moqui'; No.4, Group;
~,-ro.5, Moqui Interior; No.6, Baptism of indi~ns by Mormons."
Extract from a letter from Lieut. John G. Bourke, aide-de-camp
of General Crook (dated Fort Omaha, Nebraska, February 25,
1881.)
Proceedings of the American Antiquarian Society
(1881), pp. 242-245, fig.; Worcester, Mass.

/
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9.

10.

11.

12.

13.
14.

13

Memoranda for use in Obtaining Information concerning Indian
Tribes. Fort Omaha,' Nebr., March 28, 1881. (10 pp.) n. p.
This title is known only from a copy pasted in notebooks x-xi.
Notes upon the Pottery of the Pueblo Indians of New Mexico and
Arizona. Prepared witp. Special Reference to the Small Private
Cabinet of Lieutenant-General P. H. Sheridan, U. S. Army, by
John G. Bourke, Capt. 3d Cavalry, A. D. C. to Bvt.· Maj. Gen.
George Crook. (8 pp;?) n. p:, n. d.
Pasted in with entries of June-July, 1882, is a small coverpage with the above legend. Apparently it belongs to the period
immediately following his first assignment for scientific study in
the Southwest. Uiuortunately Bourke seems to have removed
the other pages and no other copy of the little publication is
known.
With General Crook in the Sierra Madre.' An Account of the
Expedition in Pursuit of. the Hostile Chiricahua Apaches in the
Spring of 1883. Outing Magazine, Aug., Sept., Oct., 1885.
Identical in text with title no. 2 except as indicated above. A
complete copy is pasted in the notebook of Aug. 19-0ct. 22, 1885..
The Urine Dance of the Zuni Indians of New Mexico. From the
Ethnological Notes Collected by him under the direction of
Lieutenant General P. H. Sheridan, U. S. Army, in 1881. Read
by title at the annual meeting of the American Association for
the Advancement of Science, Ann Arbor, Michigan, 1885. Above
title: "Not for general perusal." At foot of page: "With the
author's compliments." 8vo., title-4 pp. n. p.
Talking with a friend after Bourke had published his Scatalogic Rites and other studies "not for general perusal," Prof.
Otis T. Mason said th~t Mrs. Bourke had asked him if he cou.d
not induce her husband to write something that she might
read! Captain Bourke never felt it necessary to apologize for his
writings which were intended for the scientific world.
Notes on the Theogony and Cosmogony of the Mojaves.
Journal of American Folk-Lore (1889), II, 170-197.
Sacred Hunts of the American Indians.
Compte_rendu Congreslnternational des Arnericanistes, pp.
357-368, Paris, 1890.
Under date of January 24, 1891, Bourke noted: "Received a
communication from M. Desire Protor, secretary of the Congres
,des Americanistes, Paris, France, saying that . . . he had read
an abstract of my paper on Sacred Hunts to the Society-the
subject had never before been treated-he would advise me when
. it was to appear in the Report."
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15.

Vesper Hours of the Stone Age.
American Anthropologwt, iii, no. 1,pp. 55-63. (Washington,
Jan., 1890.)

16:

Notes upon the Gentile Organization of the Apaches of Arizona:
Originally delivered as a lecture before the Anthropological
Society of Washington, D. C.
Journal of American Folk-Lore, iii, no. 9, pp. 111-126. (AprilJune, 1890.)

17.

Notes on Apache Mythology. Extract from his journal, under
date of October 17, 1884.
Journal of American Folk-Lore, iii, no. 10, pp. 209-212, July- ,
September, 1890.

18.

Mackenzie's Last Fight With the Cheyennes: A Winter Campaign
in Wyoming and Montana.
,Army & Navy Regwter (Washington), Feb. 2, 1889; also
Journal of the Military Service Institution (1890), pp. 343-385;
and later issued as a separate'.
The campaign started from Fort Fetterman, No,veinber 14,
.
,
1876.

19.

Arrows and Arrow-Makers; by Otis T; Mason, W. H. Holmes"
Thomas Wilson, Walter HO)lgh, Weston Flint, W. J. Hoffman,
JohnG. Bourke, U. S. A.
Reprint from American AniMopologwt, iv, 47-74 (January,
1891) .
The part contributed by Bourke is "Remarks", pp. 71-74.

20.

General Crook in the Indian Country.
Century Magazine, xli, no. 5, pp. 643-660; 12 figures. ~ew
York, March, 1891.
This was the first of a series announced by the Century
Company on "The Great Indian Fighters", written by officers
who had served under them, illustrated from life by Remington.

21.

Primitive Distillation among the Tarascoes.
A merican A nthropologwt, vi, 65-69 (January, 1893).
In September, 1891, Bourke visited the beautiful region ,of
Lake Patzcuaro, in western' Mexico, of which this short paper
was a' result.
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CHAPTER I
FAMILY MEMORIES

[Washington] December 11, 1888.' Tuesday . . . A telegram was handed me from sister Anna~"Mother is very
ill. Come at once." I ... caught the 11 :40 A. M. train on
the Pennsylvania, and was by my poor dear mother's dying
bedside by 4 o'clock. ..
We were much to each other, she and I. Years, had
gone by, space had intervened; but across mountains and
rivers, in dark canons and fever-ridden swamps, day by day, '
year by year, her gentle voice sounded clearly the pious
warning to her son that she wished him to strive to be good,
~that son who aspired only to be great. When I was a
Cadet at West Point frequently her letters would bear the
heading: "Seek first the Kingdom of God and His Righteousness and all things else shall be added unto you." Long
before I was born, as she often told me, I was dear to her.
When I came into the world, as it was on the 23d of June
(1846) and almost on Saint John's Day, I had conferred
upon me the name John, borne by my paternal grandfather
and so many of my people; a few years after, when scarlet
fever had almost carried me off to the Farther Shore, my
mother, a convert to the Roman Catholic Church and a devout believer in all its tenets, made a vow to "dedicate"
me'tQ Saint Gregory, the patron of learning, and that I
should assume his name at Confirmation, which was done.
My mother was' no ordinary woman; one look at her
features would show that. She had been iIi her youth a
woman of considerable beauty. Her wealth of long, silken
tresses fell in golden ripples almost to her feet. Her eyes,
shaded by long lashes and arched by well-rounded brows,
w~re deep-blue-gray, in which mirth, gentle sympathy and
keen, analytical discernment struggled for mastery. The
crown of her head rose in a well-rounded, bllt not too high,
dome above her ears; her brow was full, finely shaped and
broad; her nose of a pronounced Roman, clean-cut and
prominent, chiming in well with tpe firm chin, whose tenacity of purpose was softened by pretty dimple and a smile
which won all who came within its range. Her mouth was
rather large, but well shaped, the lips full, ruddy; the teeth
1. 'From the notebook of December 1-16, 1888.
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regular, white, well-shaped; the bearing of the head confident and determined, but ever modest and reserved.
She was born near Strokestown, a pretty little place
in the West of Ireland. Her maiden name was Anna Morton and in her blood were mingled some of the best strains
of the English and Irish races, (her mother being a McLaughlin). Not many weeks before her last illness, she
told my sister Anna that she was closely related to the Fitzgeralds, the Frenchs and other prominent families .of that
part of her native land; that her aunt was Susan Fitzgerald, of the Geraldines. Educated in the Established Church,
she embraced Catholicism in her 16th year,' at the time of
her marriage to my father. Questions of pedigree and
family were never discussed in our home, my parents being
possessed of peculiar ideas on that point and believing that
a boy should grow up saturated with the strongest belief in
himself and none to speak of in his ancestors.
Of my father, I may as well say a word here. He represented the broken down family of the de Burghs, or as
they were called in the west of Ireland, the de Burgos, of
. Norman derivation, .of whom Irish history has enough to
say. He rarely attended to such matters, but my Uncle
Ulick (Ulysses) was very fond of dilating upon such topics,
and being my father's senior by some seventeen years had
a certain latitude of expression accorded him. As well as I
can brush away the cobwebs from my memory, I recall that
he often told me not to forget that we were "Clauricarde,"
whatever that might be; and also that "the Bourkes" were
nearly always named John, Richard, Edward, Ulysses and
Walter. (My father bore the name Edward Joseph, my
grand-father was John, my great-grandfather, Richard, my
uncle,-Ulick, etc).
.
We were also, so he said, closely related to "Grace
O'Malley," known in Celtic as "Granuaille." I used to be
very proud of this, believing that she must have been a personage of some consequence; this fond fancy was rather
rudely shattered when, in after years, I stumbled upon the
fact that "Granuaille" was known to the English of the
Elizabethan era as the "She Tiger" and the "She Pirate";
that she was wont to attack the Sassenoch tooth and toenail, by sea and land, from her fastnesses in the rocky cliffs
somewhere on the Sligo or Galway Coast. She was a Bourke,
which means that she inherited as a birth-right all the feroc-
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ity of Norman. pirates, Irish freebooters and,perhaps,
Saxon cannibals. Besieged in her castle by the English
troops, the commander of the investing forces erected a
gallows, sounded a parley and announced to the gentle gazelle that her husband. was a prisoner in his hands and,
unless she yielded up the fortress within twenty-four hours,
should swing from the gibbet before her eyes. "Hang him
if you want to," replied the dauntless virago,-"a woman
such as I can get another husband as good as he anytime,
but I can never get another castle." How the surrender
was finally brought about, I don't remember; but she afterwards appeared at the Court of Queen Elizabeth, at the
time when that astute, red-headed old mass of .vanity was
trying her blandishments and cajolery upon the O'Neil and
other Irish leaders,-and created something of a sensation
among the ladies of honor by coolly helping herself to the
Queen's handkerchief. When she left the Court, Elizabeth
. is said to have parted from her very graciously and to have
asked her to be her friend.
Only upon one point would my father ever open his
mouth. He was assured in his own mind that we were
closely akin to Edmund Burke, whose father spelled his
name "Bourke."" An examination of any good Life of
Edmund Burke will show that his people originated in the
very same section of Ireland as mine, had the very same
Christian names, etc. Some of my father's people left Ireland early in the present century, coming to America and
settling near Seneca Falls, N. Y., as he informed me. Of
these people I have never heard anything, but believe that
they are the same as those who at a somewhat later period
lived in Cleveland', Ohio.
In personal appearance, my father was a noticeably
handsome man: over six feet in height, strong-limbed,
broad, square-shouldered, full chested, and straight as a
rush, he was an excellent match for my mother's grace and
ease. His face was indicative of character; a firm, but tender sympathetic mouth was nearly always hidden by a
heavy brown moustache, of the same hue almost as the
somewhat redder beard which clustered ab,out cheeks, chin
and throat." His nose was finely shaped, like mother's,
Roman, and overlooked by deep-brown eyes flashing with
intelligence and sparkling with genial· good humor. His
2.

Captain Bourke himself always pronounced the name "Bur-r-k", not UBoork".
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eyebrows were heavy, well defined and rounded, a characteristic derived from his ancestors and transmitted, along
with nose, mouth and chin, to his descendants.
Both father and mother were fortunate in an education not common to the usual run of Irish emigrants.
Neither made pretensions to the so-called "accomplishments," but in the solid essentials of mental training they
were most respectably endowed. Father had an especially
good English rudimentary discipline; his grammar was·
exact, his spelling faultless, his hand-writing, clear, rapid,
perfectly legible. He was thoroughly grounded in the
Higher Arithmetic, in Algebra, Trigonometry and Plane
Surveying. One of my earliest recollections is of a trip
made with him to Red Bank, N. J., where he showed me.the
small monument commemorating the Hessian ·General,
Count Donop, killed in the battle with the Colonial troops
at that place, and then his explanation, which I couldn't
grasp at the moment, of the method of determining the
height of a tree by its shadow and that of stick, and how to
measure the width of a stream in the same manner. He had
a good knowledge of Latin, a meagre one of Greek, some
slight acquaintance with French, but a very thorough
familiarity with the old Gaelic, and was fond of reading the
poems of Ossian and other works in that language,
His soul was touched by music and many an hour was
whiled away to the inspiriting notes of his violin, while
mother, in unwonted excesses of domestic pleasure, would
often delight us with the graceful dances of Ireland. He
was something of a painter too, but nearly everything from
his brush was given away to friends; all that now remains
is one of his first efforts, the scarcely more than outlined
and never finished "Flight into Egypt" now hanging in our
parlor.
.
My mother was equally well instructed according to a
similar ground-plan. She was educated in an academy for
girls, in Sligo, which must have been well managed, for a
more carefully trained woman in English studies, history,
and the Belles Lettres of half a century ago I have never met
than my own mother. She could quote Hemans (Felicia),
Moore, Scott and Byron by the hour, and was well read in
much of the prose now forgotten and out of date, such works
as Tristam Shandy, Goldsmith's Letters of a Citizen of the
World,Paul.& Virginia, Studies from Nature (Bernardin de
Saint Pierre), Montaigne's Essays (translated), Picciola,
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The Exiles of Siberia, the blood-curdling novels of Ann Radcliffe, and many others of that same type were perfectly
familiar to her.
.
For the past twenty years, she 'had found no time for
indulgence in the quaint forms of embroidery in which she
once excelled, but I shall never forget the gold bullion decoration, the different forms of applique work and stitching,
for which a man can find no names, but which are ever dear
to the heart of the true woman.
The accomplishments which have appealed to the animal man and will ever appeal to him,-from the Expulsion
from the Garden of Eden until the End of Time,-were conceded to be hers in a superlative degree; her cakes, preserves and pickles bore the palm and were the one besetting
source of Vanity for which I am afraid the poor, dear soul
must be responsible on the Day of Judgment. If they hadn't been so good, she wouldn't have been so vain about them;
neither should I have been tempted to steal them so frequently and then perjure myself out of the scrape by
maligning the character of· our cat.
Mother's people on one side were Protestants,-unequivocal, unyielding, unadulterated Protestants, ready to
toast the king and damn the Pope, and laying claim to a
higher culture than their poor, ground-into-the-dust, Irish
Papist neighbors, who, with no souvenir of the Past but
their Pride, scornfully derided the. pedigrees, despised the
cultivation, defied the government and damned the religi()n
of their invaders.
So, while she had had the instruction of well-planned
schools, my father's youth, less fortunate, had imbibed the
"principiae" of learning in a Pierian spring presided over
by an Irish Hedge-School Master. Up to the early years of
my father's boyhood, but more emphatically still during the
youth of my Uncle Dlick (who, as I have shown, was older
than my father by some seventeen years, having been born
in the closing hours of the last century) the policy of the
English Government towards the Catholic Irish had been
one of repression, coercion and cruel tyraimy.
The Penal Laws, fallen into desuetude in the more populous districts, were still executed at the caprice of domineering magistrates in the wild and unsettled mountain districts. According to, these laws, it was a capital offense to
harbor a priest for more than twenty-four hours, death for
him to say mass or remain in the country a day, death for
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a school-master to open an institution of learning :-almost
a capital offense for.a Roman Catholic to keep arms and
ammunition in his house, or to resist the search which was
arbitrarily made at the most unseasonable hours. A Roman
Catholic could not inherit in the presence of a Protestant
claimant, no matter how distant might be the relationship
of the .latter. A Roman Catholic's evidence could be impurged and invalidated on the most shadowy pretext, in
open court. A Roman Catholic. mounted on horseback, could
be approached by a Protestant and tendered by the latter before a witness the sum of five pounds for his beast and
trappings: if he declined to accept this sum, the Protestant
could compel him to surrender the animal without any compensation whatever.
These were the "penal laws," famous in story, ferociously formulated and administered in the reigns of Eliza:..
beth, of William and the first of the Georges. Self-interest
and a growing sense of danger were gradually having their
effect. The principles leading up to and culminating in the
French Revolution were softening the savage intolerance of
England in two different ways: the growing generation was
less bigoted and intolerant in its religious views, and, under
some points of consideration, a Roman Catholic, loyal to
the throne, was a more desirable subject than one who, fleeing to France, might there become saturated with the damnable heresy" that one man was as good as another, and
returning to his native bogs would inspire the peasantry to
dreams of conjunction with Gallic Atheists, and to fresh
conspiracies against law and order, as the English gentleman interpreted these terms.
So,· it came to pass that, altho' the Penal Laws remained
on the Statute Books, (if I am not grievously in error, their
repeal was first agitated in the reign of George II, but not
fully consummated until the early years of Victoria)-their
enforcement had become a thing of the past. Schoolmasters, some educated in France as of old, some educated the
Lord only knows how and where,-began to gather about
them the "gossoons" of the rural districts, who, to the eternal credit of the Irish race be it spoken, were, as ever, eager
to acquire "a taste of larnin' ". These masters established
their "hedge-schools" almost where they pleased, but, even
down to the times whereof I am trying to write, the favorite
locations were in isolated bogs, on wild moors, or under the
.shelter of some lovely hill-side. Scholars who could afford
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to pay for the privilege were expected to bring a fee, but'
Celtic geperosity never yet has sent the poor away empty:
the poorest could and did receive tuition, alongside of those
richer in the goods of this world. Only one exception, or
seeming exception, was made to this liberal rule; all scholars
were expected to bring a daily donation of one or more
bricks of "turf," for the school-fire; those unable' to make
such a contribution were debarred the privilege of sitting
in the row nearest the genial flames which warmed. the
shins of the opulent.
_
Among these school-masters were included all kinds of
men,-good, bad' and indifferent, but, certainly, whoever
laid the basis of my father's education was a person of capacity and ability.
The home-life of my parents was singularly placid,
genial and tinctured with a strong flavor of religion, without the slightest suggestion of cant. Family prayers were
habitual as both father and mother were of the type known
as "practical Catholics." Each was thoroughly instructed
in dogma and ritual. Whim my mother first came to Philadelphia, she asked for the privilege of teaching a class of .
youngsters in the Sunday-school of Saint Phillip's Church,
then in Queen St., I think.
Their manifold questions and her own ambition and.
intelligence united to ground her' absolutely in every point
of minor theology. I never saw a cross look pass from one
to the other, 'never heard a cross word, and never heard my
father swear,-only once when, under some excessive provocation from one of my boyish freaks of mischief, he said
"Damn it," and I must admit, didn't say it a moment too
soon.
I
My mother and grandmother sailed for America in the.
cabin of the good ship, "Virginia," Captain George Barstow
of Maine, owner, commanding, arriving in Philadelphia
sometime in. 1839, or 1838, I think. They brought with
them, as so many of the better, class of people arriving in
this country did, in those days, several large iron-bound
chests, filled with sheets, towels, pillow-cases, table-cloths,
etc., made of the linen for which that part of their country
was then noted; the last one of these towels was used up and
thrown away by . me on the last day of, my stay in West
Point as a Cadet- 1869. Captain Barstow became deeply
attached to the two young passengers, and was, loth to be-
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lieve that the younger was a bride on her way to America to
join her husband.
He remained their devoted and attached friend for all
the days of his life. He made them acquainted with the Justice family in Philadelphia, an acquaintance which ripened
into friendship subsisting to the present hour, handed down
to the grandchildren of the original Justices. He spoke to •
all his kin in Maine about them, so that among her strongest admirers mother numbered the Barstows, Borlands,
Gliddens, Metcalfs, Kennedys and Mooneys of Damariscotta
and Newcastle, visiting whom, some years ago, she and my
sister Anna were received with every demonstration of
affection. Upon my graduation, I passed the summer of
1869 in Damariscotta with my sister Anna, and never had '
a better time in my life. The· people in that neighborhood
were refined to a high degree, had traveled, studied, thought
over and debated upon many of the great problems of life;
were devoted to music, both vocal and instrumental, and
devoted likewise to all rational pleasures. Great incomes
were unknown, but each family had a sufficiency and there
was no poverty. Moonlight drives, picnics, clambakes,
yachting parties and teas succeeded each other without in. termission, the summer passing rapidly without a cloud
upon its horizon of good feeling. There were brawny, muscular young men; amiable, cultivated, high-minded, beautiful maidens; matrons who knew how to care for their households, to train up their children, and yet retain some interest
in the topics and literature of the hour.
I wish to indicate especially one yachting party of
which I was a member. Night approaching, we ran along
the coast, heading for a light-house, (the "Seguin" Light I
believe it was called) where we hoped to find shelter. This
was on an islet of granite jutting out from the breakers.
We ran in on the coast, or sheltered side, entering a little
cove, and anchoring beside a boat, belonging to Mr. Williams, the light-house keeper. My previous ideas of a fisherman's home had been the traditional ones of a humble cottage, in which grimy hands were constantly repairing nets,
and hands still grimier were cleaning and drying fish in the
fire-place. Nothing of the kind could I see. The Williams
were-evidently people qualified to ornament any circle. Their
parlor was handsomely furnished and the young ladies
kindly favored us with singing (very good singing it was),
and selections upon the piano. There were books, news-
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papers, magazines,-but scattered all about were treasures'
from the vasty deep and souvenirs of travel from India and
far Cathay. This whale's tooth was brought home by
"Uncle Bob"; he was lost years ago on a voyage to Hong
Kong; this carving from China was sent us by "Malinda's
husband," and so on through the list. Everything spoke of
the sea,-of the great, cruel, salty monster, the terror for
ages of the human race, but despised, conquered, .whipped
into submission by these clipper-building Yankee mermen
and mermaids who talked slightly through their noses.
"Yankee thrift" was demonstrated everywhere. Viewed as
an agricultural proposition simply, all of the state of Maine
that I saw,-the coast strip from the S. E. corner to the
mouth of the Penobscot,-would be worth, to an extravagant man who didn't care how he lavished his money,about one dollar and seventy-five cents; no farmer in Kansas or Nebraska could be induced to accept it as a gift. Yet
the hardy sons of the Granite State have never complained;
they have only worked the harder to compel reluctant
Nature to yield her bounties. They built their own clippers
and then manned them with their own sons; they built their
owri fishing fleets and sailed them to the "Banks" to loa.d up
with mackerel and cod. Salting, drying and packing these,
they ran down to Boston, discharged cargo and loading up
with furniture, sugar and· other groceries and dry,.goods,
returned to Maine to exchange for ice, with which they
made a trip to the Spanish Main, generally realizing handsomely and investing the money in sugar, tropical fruits or, ,
maybe, dye-woods.
Thus, every edge was made to cut. Every sail was
spread to catch a favorable breeze. Some change, however,
was becoming perceptible iIi 1869. The fishing fleet was
hanging closer to our own littoral, seining vast catches of
"porgies" and reducing them to oil, to be used in the manufacture of leather. Every spit and headland for leagues
along the Atlantic was disfigured by a long, low building
wherein, by day and by night was kept up the noisome,
stinking boiling of "porgie" oil.
I am wandering somewhat from my topic which was
to allude to the lovely people living in this Arcadia of sturdy
manhood whose shepherds played no ear-pleasing· Pan's
pipe, but sounded the shrill' whistle of the boatswain on the
crest of foaming billow; whose maidens were gentle, highbred women fit to be the mothers of America's best man-
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hood. Of these men one of the best exponents was Captain
George Barstow; and of these women, none nobler or more
radiant could be found than the duchess-like Miss Glidden,
·(the niece of Captain Barstow) who married Mr. Thomas
Belcher, a prominent dry-goods merchant of Philadelphia.
It is proper that mention should be made of the Belchers and
the Justices because I was to find representatives of both
these families at my poor mother's side when the final summons had come.
But in Philadelphia, my father and mother met another
person, who has since made a figure in the history of our
cou1?-try,-the Hon. Lewis C. Levin, a most eloquent orato'r,
a man of considerable ability, great talents and noble character. Between him and my father, as between his wife
and my mother, there sprang up a very close intimacy,
which lasted so long as life lasted and has been passed along
from generation to generation in the two houses~ Levin
was one of the most radical members of the Native American party, opp'osed to all foreign immigration and a bitter
enemy of Popery. My father, as already shown, was a determined Roman Catholic, and when the party to which
Levin belonged had resorted to burning and destroying
churches (Saint Philip's, Saint Augustine's, etc., in 1844)
my father shouldered his musket and was one of the first to
take station behind the tombstones. in the graveyard of
Saint Mary's, on 4th St., to defend that church so dear to
the Catholic population. Lewis C. Levin naturally found
his way into the National Congress and was a conspicuous
figure at a time when Webster, Clay and others were at the
zenith of their fame. His elevation never blinded him or
lessened his intimacy with my father whom he consulted
upon many questions. To his influence may be attributed
my father's strong Americanism, his love for and knowledge of our constitution, of which so few foreigners nowadays know any fundamental prill(~iple, his belief that the
rights of citizenship should not be conferred until after an
immigrant had lived in this country"at least ten, not five,
consecutive years, etc. As in the case of the Justices and
Belchers (Barstows), so in that of the Levins, I found one
of their family, their daughter Louisa, since Mrs. L. C. DuBarros, in attendance at my mother's bed-side. Friendships
of this duration, of this intensity, resisting the mutations of
war and peace, and those incident to the hurly-burly of our
busy American life are worthy of note; they show that, on
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each side, there have been elements of nobility, mutually
attractive and mutually deserving of the highest respect...
Thackeray has somewhere said that there never yet has
been an Irish gentleman so poor that there wasn't another
Irish gentleman still poorer waiting around the corner'to
borrow five shillings from him. This was strictly true in
our family. Truly, did my parents believe-"The greatest
of these is Charity." They were never tired of giving and
never waited for the pleading hand of poverty to be thrust
in their faces; they hunted up the needy and unfortunate,
giving counsel, gentle· sympathy, food, clothing, money,anything they could possibly spare. If there ever was a
maxim of Life-Conduct ground into me it was this: that a
gentleman was ever noble; that his nobility was most surely
proved by his quiet, unostentatious kindness to the suffering, and that one. of the first Christian duties was "to visit
the sick and to bury the dead."
I have buffeted with the World-have had my share of
trials, tribulations, dangers; been elated with the aspirations of ambition, stung with the bitter disappointment ·of
defeat; have found the world a Dead Sea apple,-have
known great men and ignoble ones, fair women and false,
but throughout all life's changes I have clung to the truth in
this one line ... "The Greatest of These is Charity."
When I entered the room where my dear mother lay
dying, I was silently accosted by those in attendance; Mrs.
L. C. DuBarros, spoken of in the preceding pages; the wife
of my brother, Joseph Morton Bourke; Helen Killion; and
Mrs. Murtland. Helen Killion was a very noble woman.
An Irish servant-girl of the higher grade, who had lived
nearly all her life in the best families; she met with some
accident years and .years ago and going to my mother for
sympathy, found it. She was told not to worry, but to come
straight to our home, take what could be given her, and if
she found herself at any time able to do a little work about
the kitchen or dining-room, to do it; if not, not. She remained with us until strong enough to obtain employment
elsewhere, but never forgot the kindness, and, even when old
age began to make its mark upon her, would from time to
time, drop in to assist in our household upon hearing that
mother was ailing. She must be now not far from seventy
years old, but still bright and active, an accomplished cook,
and a noble woman...
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Mrs. Murtl~nd and mother were girls together in Ireland and often, as Mrs. Murtlap.d has delighted to tell me,
they used ~o take off shoes and stockings and paddle about
in barefooted glee in the limpid waters of a brook near
Strokestown.
,,I am anticipating a little in writing here what Mrs.
Murtland did not tell me until later in the evening at tea,
when she said; "John, I've known your dear father and your
dear mother for more than fifty years. Your father was a
noble, hOllOrable, Christian gentleman: I always was proud
to regard him as a brother. You must tell your little children about him and bid them remember 'that they must be
proud of him for he was one of the old family of the De
Burgos." ...
Mother was bright, cheerful, resolute, but very weak.
Her mind was clear and calm, but her strength was gone...
Seeing that she was worrying about my great disappointment in the matter of the Inspectorship, I took occasion to assure her that I was not in the least cast-down, that
everyone in Washington recognized that record and merit
had not been considered; that my friends in the army and
out of it had not hesitated to express their condemnation
of the whole transaction which would result in worse consequences to. Cleveland than to me. Indeed, some of the
papers, the "Sun" of New York among others, had come out
with an opinion that the Senate would never confirm the
nominations. Mother smiled grimly and, shaking her head,
said: "1 am glad the Senate has knocked old wind-bag
Cleveland to one side. He never was a gentleman and
couldn't tell a gentleman when he saw one. He was a coward during the war and didn't have the courage to go out
and fight for his country when she needed him." ., .
There were many friends calling at the house. .. Miss
Breen . . . was my school-teacher in the parochial school
attached to· Saint Mary's R. C. Church, 35 years ago. She
was then what is called an "old maid," being close on to
forty, but still as then a very handsome woman, erect, lithe,
fine complexion, bright eyes, pleasant, contented expression.
She has always lead a pure .life and has enjoyed freedom
from care, being in possession of a good income, more than
enough to justify every want. .. Saint Mary's School was
noticeable for two facts: better, nobler women than the
teachers, especially Miss Breen and Miss Clark, never
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breathed; while the urchins assembled included some of the
worst brats the sun ever shone upon.
.
There were many good boys too, but there was no
means of keeping the bad boys· in proper subjection. I have
since learned that two of those boys were hanged, and two
sent to the penitentiary. I am so bitterly opposed to any
attempt on the part of the Roman Catholic Church to interfere with our public school system that I insert the above
to give an idea of the experience which hasJed me to this
conclusion...
December 13,1888, Thursday. Mother perceptibly
weaker in the morning, but cheerful and resigned, having
already received the last sacraments (on Tuesday, just before my arrival). My cousin, Lizzie Griffiths, came up on the
morning train from Wilmington. Her husband, Richard
Griffith, City Treasurer of Wilmington, was one of the two
candidates the Democrats were able to re-elect at the last
contest when the Republicans succeeded in obtaining control
of the state, for the first time in its history ...
Lizzie is the living image of her mother, my father's
sister (Catherine Bourke). She looks for all the world like
one of the Spanish beauties put on the canvas by Velasquez:
and in her· appearance, movement alJ.d manner, recalls the
fact that Ireland had former close relations with the Castilian monarchy, that during the dispersion of the Spanish
Armada, many of the finest vessels went to pieces against
the cruel cliffs of Sligo and that Sir Richard Bourke delivered over to Sir William Bingham sixteen hundred dollars
of gold, the distinctive ornamentation. of the young Spanish
noblemen shipwrecked on his coast, and whom he is credited
with having put to death. But there's a more charitable
interpretation possible-that he gave up the gold collars as
a "blind", and allowed the young hidalgos to be secreted and
absorbed among the population. Certain it 'is that we have
a tradition of Spanish blood being in our family some hundreds of years ago and Lizzie's type of beauty gives it the
fullest possible corroboration...
. .. Mother said to me: "What hour is it, my son?"
"Half past ten, dear mother." ... She asked me to kneel
down and receive her blessing, and called upon God to bless
me and my dear wife, my children and our children's children forever; and my wife's parents, in all things. Then
my brother Joe came in and received her last benediction
... Perhaps, it may be well to say that when. the Viaticum
3.

Bourke had ;isited some of the European art galleries five years before this,
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was administered to mother, as it was last evening, her wonderful strength of voice and will made a powerful impression upon the officiating priest, Father Denver, (who told
me he was connected with the army, being a nephew of old
Colonel Denver, after whom the grand metropolis of Colorado takes its name.) He hesitated about performing the
last rites until assured that both Dr. Morton, Sr., and Dr.
Morton, Jr., had no hope' of her living twenty-four hours.
Mother collected herself with her usual force of will and in
a clear, resonant voice, audible in the next room, recited
spontaneously all the prayers appropriate to such a solemn
occasion. These were the "Confiteor," or Confession of
Faith, and Act of Resignation to the Will of God from
Whose Hand Death comes to us: one of Faith in all that the
Catholic Church' teaches; one of Hope in a blessed Immortality, one of Charity, or Love towards all the World, accompanied by a specific declaration of Forgiveness of
all those who have, in any way, injured us; one of Contrition for all our Sins. The concluding prayers were the
Pater. Noster, the Hail Mary, and the Invocation composed
by Saint Bernard of Clairvaux, asking the Intercession of
the Blessed Virgin in the hour of our trouble. It is a beautiful service. I care not how atheistical may be the man
present on such an occasion, his soul will be moved to its
depths by the pathetic pleading, the humble confession of
human frailty, the confident hope, the sublime faith, the
ample forgiveness of all injuries, made manifest by the
devout Catholic soul, on its entry into the Valley of the
Shadow.
.
There is always, when possible, an altar prepared upon
which burn candles typical of the Light of the World to
Come, an(l upon which also are placed sacred pictures or.
carvings, generally statues of the Madonna and the Crucifixion of our Lord. In the hand of the dying is also, placed
a crucifix, or the Rosary. The bystanders are requested to
kneel down, the last absolution and ·the Eucharist are given,
and if circumstances permit, the Seven Penitential Psalms,
or one of the Litanies is chanted.
In my mother's case, death came more slowly, and she
lingered for hours on the threshold before crossing into
the Beyond ...
December 14, 1888, Friday ... The Angelus bells were
ringing the hour of noon and the clock marked twelve. All
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we could say, all we could feel, was "Thank God," the agony
was over.
I went in ... and tried to pray. I suppose I did mutter
some words, but my heart went back years at a bound to the
days when I was that dead mother's baby son, her wild,
wayward boy, her joy, her idol. ..
"The night has a thousand eyes,
And the day but one;
Yet the light of the bright world dies,
With the dying sun.
"The mind has a thousand eyes,
And the heart but one;
Yet the light of a whole life dies
When love is done" .
4.

A clipping inserted from the Washington Capital of December 30, 1888.

